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W.L.Douglasmkasand

sells more men’s $3.00
and $3.80 shoes than any
other manufagturors

'l'l.m REASO I make and sell more men’s $3.00 and

-£8.50 shoes than any other manufacturer

s because I give the wearer the benefit of the most complete organ-

mtmn of trained experts and skilled shoemakers in the country.
oy, The selection of tho leathers for each part of the shoe,
. and evegbdet&il of the making in every department, is
looked r by the best ahoemakem in the shoe industry.

1Y I I ocould show you how carefully W. L. Douglas shoes
O are made,
shape, fit

would then understand why they hold their,
tter and wear longer than any other make.

of Tamln’ gtho ;
than any :Em- Tannago. J: g g '

Color Byelets used exolusively, Catalogne malled free. W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass,

. __W. L DOUGLAS SHOE STOR IN BRIDGEPIRT: 1068 Ma' St.
. WALL PAPER SALE

. -I'-'-.-El‘he Gold and Leather Effects at half price to make room
B | for Spring Goods

The Jos. P. Coughlin Co.

NE 1164-3 777-783 EAST MAIN STREET
m————— e ——

- Fine Wines and Liquors
TN FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,
. * ' 102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

Ol.litornh Port or Skerry, 75 cents per gallon.

, Port, Sherry; Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wme, ete.

. Full quart Sherwood Rye W'hmke $1.00.
g Ooold.ng Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.
g Free Delivery. Telephone 264 3

- — — a

Mollan’s Shoe Sale

BEGAN TUESDAY JAN. 26

To even up sizes and lines special cuts are made in
[ prices on certain shoes for Men,Women and Children.
IF the SIZES ARE WHAT YOU WANT YOU GET

\ LOT l—(}hﬂdreR EndA‘ h}llsses BtaA Bt'il %laAk IbNt-tos
n's a * tap an ck, button
- 9T¢
$1.69;

and blucher, this season’s style, fine quality, in
$1.98

: broken sizes, at......... cerens ..
LOT 2—Women’s tan and black boots in a varlety of
$4.00¢

' styles, in $2.00 and $2.50 grades, and broken
$3.20;

———

———

lines of $38.50 and $4.00 grades, at... . .....

l’.ﬂl‘ 3—Women's boots, Goodyear. welts, all new styles
toes and heels. fashionable leathers $2.00, $2.50

and $3.00 grades, at.........

1L.OT 4—Best. grade women’s boots, superior.leather,
Gnhan heels, high heels, low heels, new styies
toes:i light and heavier soles, $3.50 and $4.00

es, at ..

5—~—Men’s Burt & Packard Guaranteed Patent and
‘dufl French Burrojaps, $5.00 quality, at......

 TOT 6—Broken sizes in men’s “Korrect Shape,” in
Guaranteed Patent and dull finish Burrojap,

. 8400 grade, At ...c.ccctrcitnnnnsannan o
LOT 7T—FBurt & Packard men’s “Korrect Sha.pe” shoes,
$3.50 grade, at....... B e e S 5

W. K. MOLLAN, 1026 Main Street.

\ £ . - : q o .

GOING T0 THE
F INAUGURATION ?§

1]

-

Do ndt. miss the impressive pageant at Washington on March 4th.

It’s werth traveling a good many miles to Join the cheering
throngs that acclalm the new President—t{o see the soldiery and eilvic
' bodies in procession—to hear the stirring music of countless bands.

Washington will welcome you with true Southern hospitality. You &
will have no trouble in finding accommodations to suit your purse.
The round trip fares have been reduced for this event.

Let us send you detailed information akout fares and
service. Please write today. Address A. B. Smith,
QGeneral Passenger Agent, New Haven, Conn.

 NEW YOREK, NEW HAVEN & HARTFORD R. R.

AT

- LOS ANGELES

NEXT SUMMER

Wlih the B. P. 0. E.

.. LOW RATES VIA

UNION PACIFIC

Unequalled Service, Finest Equipnient, Fast Time
THREE DAYS FROM CHICAGO
FOUR. DAYS FROM NEW ENGLAND

_"!br advertising matter, information, etc., address
W. MASSEY, N, E. F. & P, A.,

_ ? 176, Washington St.,
__ _ Bo

‘livening the restaurant.

>

 Jane Cable

ce s BV e..

GEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON,

Avibor of “Beverly of Graustark,” Etc.

S

8

1808,

COPYRIGHT,

(Continued.)
‘The unexpected arrival of his son
and party had disturbed his usual cool-
ness, but with his order for supper his

“Humph! I know every sireet in town.”

equilibrium returned, and he went on
to explain:
“l supposed you knew only two

streets in town—Wells and South Wa-‘

mr "

“Humph! I Eknow every street in
town,” Droom resented, drawing him-
gelf up in his chalr, and then bluntly,
“What's happened 7"

“Not so leud! Harbert's here, but”—

“Oho! Here?”

“In Chicago, yes—we’ll talk about it
later.”

The present genial environment and
convivial atmosphere were producing
a most inspiriting effect on the lawyer.
The delightful comsciousness that the
people with whom his son was supping
were of the smartest set in town for
the moment had banished all fears of
exposure. From time tol time he
glanced proudly across to the alcove
table where the men were engaged in
unfolding their napkins and toying
with their glasses, In llvely anticipa-
tion of the enjoyment to come; while
the women, with the hope of eliciting

‘admiration for their hands and the

sparkle of their rings, were taking off
their gloves and spreading out their
fingers on the tablecloth.

“Graydon seems to be right in the
swim, eh, Droom?" he sald. The irony
of it all appealed strongly to his sense
of humor. *“l don't suppose you know
those swells?’ he added patronizingly,
Droom was listening intently to the
bursts of merriment which were en-
Like a small
boy at & circus who fears that some-
thing will happen that he will not see,
he was continnally turning his head
and letting his eyes travel critically
over the company at the neighboring
table.

At this speech of Bansemer’s the

eyes of the old clerk returned. They |

expressed no little resentment at the
inference.

“Certainly I do,” and, leaning over
the table and cevertly imdicating with
his long, bony finger the man at the

_head of the table, he answered suc-

" tainment.

conversation

cinctly, ““That's Fernmore; he's”—

A particularly loud burst of laughter
cut him short. At the adjoining tables
had abruptly ceased;
heads were turned and inquisitive eyes

were fastened on the brilliant coterie |

at the alcove table.
Few men In Chicago were better

" known or better liked than the stout,.

florid complexioned, jovial looking Bil-
ly Fernmore, the host of this enter-
His social adventures and
the headlong follles In which his fun
loving proclivities invariably enmesh-
ed him were only surpassed by his
fondness for ridding himself of his un-
limited weslith.

To his Inherited five millions mar
riage had added the colossal fortune of
a beautiful helress, whose extrava-
gances aggregated less than his own
solely through the limitations of her
sex. Yet, were it not for the self im-
posed handicap of adhering strictly to
the somewhat old fashioned precept
that jewels should be acquired only
through affectionate beneficence, Mrs.
Fernmore might have succeeded. in
surpassing the princely prodigahties of
her lord -and master,

“It was this way,” Billy was say-
ing In his ewn inimitable manner and
awake to the realization of having a
“good oene” to tell. “A few days ago the
lady of my house took wings for New
York—a little spree of her own, you
understand. And, for Billy Fernmore,
[ kept out of mischief for a time fairly
well. After waiting days, lamblike, for
her return, restiessness”—and here
Fernmore's shameless affectation of
the neglected husband became so irre-
sistibly funny that It provoked pro-
longed Ilaughter from his listeners,

‘even Droom showing. his yellow snags |
and stretching his mouth to the fullest
extent of the law as he joined in the

general chorus—‘restlessness gave way
to recklessness, and in desperation I
Invited a half dozen of the oldest and

¥ most distinguished widowers in town

to dine with me at the hotel, where
they were informed they were to be
honored by the presence of a bevy of
the season's prettiest debutantes. My
stars, but they were a fine collection
of old Innocents!” Fernmore threw
himself back in his chair and roared
at the recoliection.

“Billy’s a wonder when he's wound
up!”’ Medford’s whispered aside to
the lady on his right met with a sim-
ple nod of the head; for, despite Miss
Clegg's well feigned interest in -Mr.
Medford when Rigby was present, on
other occasions there was no pretense
of enjoyment of his society.

“Among those present—to use the
correet phrase,” said Bllly, after hav-
ing refreshed himself with sufficient
champagne to preceed, “were twou re-
tired merchants, a venerable logician,
a doddering banker and a half blind
college professor. Of course | had to
make some excuse for Mrs, Fernmore's
absenecd, For the life of me I cannot
Bow remember what yarn 1 told them,
but they were teo anxious to be pre-
sented te the gay young women not

toluuowa-—wm The old boys|

BY DODPD, MEAD & COMPANY

j mirly sw1mped the g'lrls mth their

senile attentions. It was a lively sup-
per party—my word! And they wen
home unanimously deciaring that the
debutantes of the present day dis.
counted, at least in dash &nd go, the
charmers of fifty years ago.”

Amidst the confusion of peals of
merriment which greeted the genial
racontenr, Miss Cable, to whom the
story did not especially appeal, whis-
pered in awed tones:

“Graydon, who on earth is ‘that
queer, specteacular looking man with
your father?” _

“Oh, that's Droom—isn’t he a charac-
ter? He's been with the governor
since I was a child. In those days his
looks used to frighten me almost to
deathh. 1 fancy he’s had a sad life,
don’t you know.”

“There is something positively aw-
ful in his face,” returned the girl, as
her eyes faltered and dropped to Ler
plate on unexpectedly meeting those
of the subject of her remaik.

“Sh-h!”” eéame from Medford, and
then, “Come, Billy—what's the point—
or the moral, as they say in novels?”

“Fernmore 1s a rattling good chap
at heart,” Graydon was saying to
Jane, “but 1 can’t stand that Med"—

“Yes, yes; go on, Mr. Fernmore,”
broke in several voices In eager ex-
pectancy.

“The moral?’ Billy’'s eyes were
twinkling. ‘““The joke, rather, is on
me. When Mrs. Fernmore reached
home [ thought it wise to sa; nothing
abeut the affair, but I had cempletely
underestimated the persistency of
these rejuvenated venerables, They
were not satisfied—wanted to know
more about the girls, and the next day
in deep but joyous simplicity half a
dozen old men asked thelr married
daughters and close friends at the
clubs what family of Brown a certain
debutante belonged to, who wis the
father of Miss Jones and how long
had the family of Miss Robinson lved
in the city, together with a lot of *maz-
ing questions. And falling to derive
even the remotest satisfaction from
the social register, the woman rmem-
bers of their families besleged m7 in-
nocent wife with more or less shocked
inquiries as to an entertainment of
mine at which thelr aged relations
were present. Well, the game was up!
I owned up—confessed to the girls
being actresses and begged for mercy.”

“And I forgave bim,” supplemented
Mrs. Fernmore smilingly. “Boys will
be boys.”

“Whew! whistled Billy, in conclu-
sion. *“It was no end of a lark! 1
would not have missed it for <he

| world; but the old chaps will never,

never forgive me.”

As the gentleman finished, Bansemel
| was looking at Droom with amuse-
| ment. The old clerk was shaking his

head in a manner that signified dis-
approval.

“How's that for doings in swagger
society. eh, Droom? [f any one but
Billy Fernmore.had done that be wouwld
have been ostracized forever. Nothiag
like millions"—

“] don't believe true aristocrats
would do that,” Iinterrupted Droom
half angrily.

“These are the aristocrats—money
aristocrats; the others have lost the
name—forgotten. Come, let’'s go over
yonder. We can talk there.”

Bansemer called for the bill and set
tled it; then, slowly rising, ostenta-
tiously waved his adieus to the alcove
and deserted the scene for Chapin &
Gore’s. Droom meekly followed his
employer,

For some time neither spoke. Im
their stall each was busy with his own
thoughts and speculations.

*1 think I've made a mess of it with
Mrs. Cable,” began Bansemer. “'She"—

“l wouldn't mention names,” caution-
ed Droom, with a look at the top of the
partition. _

“She’'s very likely to fight back, aftn
all.”

“What was your demand?”’

“Money,” said Bansemer quietly.

“Humph!” was Droom’'s way of say-
ing he lied.

“Harbert has a purpose in comipg
here, Elias. We must prepare for
him.”

“We are as well prepared as we can
expert to be. [ guess it means that
we'll have to get out of Chicago.”

“Curse him!” snarled Bansemer. I}
don’'t care a rap about myself, but #t
will be all up with Graydon If any-
thing—er—unpleasant should happen to
me.” said Bansemer, with a wistful
giance at his glass. Then in subdued
tones he told of the meeting with Har-
bert. Droom agreed that the situation
Jooked unpleasant, and all the more s®
in view of what Eddie Deever had
mentioned in connection with the mar-
shal’s office. He repeated the story as
it had come from the babbling young-
ster’s lips, utterly deceived by the
guileless emjssary from the office dewnp-
stairs.

“What do you expect to do?” he ask-
ed, studying the tense face of his em~
ployer. ) _
| “I'm going to stand my ground,”
'said Bansemer, steadily drumming on

the table with bhis stiff ingers. *“They
| can’t prove anything, and the man wha
makes a charge against me will have
to substantiate it. - I'll not run a step.”

‘““Then.,” said Droom coarsely, “yon
must let Mrs, Cable alone. She is yoim
danger signal. 1 tell you. Mr. Bans&
mer, she'll fight if you drive her into ®
corner. BShe's not a true aristocrat.
She comes of a class that doesn't glve
up.”

“Bah! She's like the rest. If Harn
bert doesn’'t get in his nasty work,
she’ll give in like all the ethers.”

“1 thought you said you'd do moth
ing to mar the happlness of Graydon,”
sneered Drooin.

“] don’t intend to, you old fool. Thir
affair is between Mrs. Cable and me.
If she wins, I'll give up. But, unden
stand me, I'm perfectly capable of

*1 only know your financlal walor."
said Eliss dryly.

“That’'s all you're expected to know
sir.”

“Then we won't quarrel about it'
#ald the other, with his sweetest grin

“Umph! Well, pleasantries aside, w
must look ourselves over carefully b.
fore we see our New York friend. H
must net find us with unclean liner
Ellas, I'm worrled, I'll confessg, but I'r

‘ mot afraid. 1s there anyihing that w.

bave bungled?’

“] have always been afraid of th
chorus girl business. I don't lik
chorus girls.,” Bansemer at anothe
time would have smiled.

It was past midnight when the tw:
left~the 'stall and started In separat
ways for their north side homes. Th
master felt more secure than when b
lJeft the home of David Cable eariie
in the night. Ellas Droom sa,id a;
parting:

“] don't like your attitude towar:’
Mrs. C. It's not very manly to mak:
war on 1 woman.”

“My good Elas,” sald Bansemer
complacently surveying himself in the
small mirror across the stall, “all mer.
make WAr on women one way or an
other."

He did pot see Droom’s ugly scowl
as he preceded that weorthy through
the doorway.

The next morning Bansemer walked
down the Drive., It was a bright, crisp
day, and the snow had been swep:
from the ridewalks. He felt that o
visit from Harbert during the day wa:
not unlikely, and he wanted to be
fresh and clear headed. Halfway)
down he met Jane Cable coming from
the home of a friend. He never had
seen her looking so beautiful, so fuli
of the joy of llving: Her friendly
sparkling smile sent a momentary
pang of shame into his calloused heart
but it passed with the buoyant justifi
cation of his decision to do nothing in
the end thet might mar his son's hap—
piness.

She was walking te town and as
sured him that she rejoiced In his dis-
tinguished company.
the play and the supper party.

“Now that I'm engaged.to Graydon

I'm pesitively beginning to grow sick |

of people,” Miss Cable declarei—and as
they all daclare at thiat age and stage

“Well, you'll soon recover,” he smiled
“Marriage is the oonvalucence ot a low
affalr, you know.” -

“Oh, but most of the men one meets
are 30 hopelessly slily—tiresome,” she
went on. “It's strange too. Nearly
all of them have gone to coliege—Yale
or Hervard.”

“My dear Jane, they are the unfortn
nate sons of the rich. You can’t blam«
them. All Yale and Harvard men are
not tiresome. You should not forget
that a large gprinkling of the young
men you meet at the pink teas were
sent to Yale or Harvard for the sole
purpoee of becoming Yale and Harvard
men; nothing mere. Thelr mothers
never expected them to be anythingz
else. The poor man sends his son to
be eduncated; the rich man usually does
it to get the boy away from home, so
that he won't have to look at him all
the time. I'm bhappy to say that 1 was
quite poor when Graydon got.his.diplo-.
ma.”

“0Oh, Graydon isn’t at all like the
others. He is a man!” cried Jane, her
eyes dancing.

“l don't mean to say that all rich
men’s sons are fallures. Some of them
are really worth while. Give credit
unlimited to the rich man's son who
goes to college and succeeds in life In
spite of his environment. [ must not
forget that Graydon’s chief ambition
at one time was to hunt Indians.”

“He couldn’'t have got that from his
mother,” said she accusingly. Banse-
mer looked at ber sharply. He bad
half expected on meeting her to ob
serve the first sign that the Cable fam-
1ly had discussed him well, but not
favorably. Her very brightness con
vinced him that she at least had not
been taken into the consultation.

*“I am afraid it came from his horrid
father. But Graydon is a good boy
He counldn’t long follow the impulser
of his father. 1 dare say he could be
a sinner if he tried. too. [ hate an im-
becile,. An imbeclle, to my mind. is the
fellow without the capacity to err in-
tentionally. God takes care of the
fellow who errs constantly. Give me
the fellow who is bright enough to
do the bad things which might admit
him to purgatery Iin good standing
and I'll trust bim to do the good
things that will let him into heaven.
1 often wonder where these chaps go
after they die—1 mean the Yale and
Harvard chaps who bore you. It takes
a clever chap to have any standing
at all in purgatory., Where do they
go, Jane? You are wise for your years
and sex. There surely must be a
place for the plain asses.”

“0Oh,” sald shq, 1 suppose they have
a separate heaven, just as the dogs
have.”

(Continued on page fourteen.)

knowing just when I'm beaten.”

CURE

Sick Headache and reiieve all the troubles incl-
dent to a bilicus #tate of the system, such as
Dizziness, Nuusea, Drowsiness, Distress after
eating, Painin t 12 Sid &f- W hile their most
remarkable success his .en ghown in curing

SICK

Headache, yel Carter’s Little Liver Pills are
equnll» \sl:mblein Cenatipation, curing and pre-

g this annoying com Jaint. whi e they also
corrert alldis rdersof the stomach, eumulntethe
ilver and regulate the bowels. 1 veniftheyonly

- HEAD

Ache they would be almont pricel s& to those who
suffer from this distressing complaint; butfortu.
nately their goodness doea notend here,and those
who once try them will £nd these little pills valn-
able in so many wavs that they v il not be wil-
ling to do withont them. Butafter all sick head

ACHE

Is the bane of a0 my lhras that here is where

we make our t boaat.
Sthare 60 not.‘m pills cure it while
Cartor's Little Liver Pills are very small and

Vnrye::eyhhko. O'neglrhrogl:llnmatkeldm.
strict] Yl[eﬁl {:]
but by ction pie m

CARTER MEDIGINE C0., NIW T03K,

Small Bl mall Doss. Mh

They discussed|

3

| Reasons by Inversion!

WE sell the best tea at 36¢ per 1b. How much would
we have to cha,rge were we to sell the same m
from a groeer’s shelf?

We would have to add to the........... . cesee25 ©
The cost of a fancy pnckm, label and labor......10 o
10 per cent. for the jobber's profit........ . . . 4% ¢
The grocer’s profit 25 per cent. Or.... srse AB €
Cost of salesman to sell the jobber. .............. . B%e
Which brings the regular pricé up 0........
Withont allowing anything for extra advertising.

That is why we can sell you 70c tea,
over our own counter, for

James Van Dyk Go.,

1135 MAIN ST., COR. ELM ST.

. .PHONE 904-3
DO YOU KNOW THE ONE NEAR YOU?

-----

100 PRANCHES

THE PEOPLES DAIRY
28Sc=-=-Butter-=-28c

TELEPHONE 589. 130 STATE BT

GFO. A. RORFRTSON.

JOHN F. FAY, %3FAIRFIELD AVE

High class furniture, draperies and novelties, re-uphol-
.tering and refinishing furniture, shades and in

sreat variety.

All kinds of bhedding made to order and made over. The only stove of its
iInd In New England Tele. 782-8.

i

-
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GIG ARS That Satisfy in Quallly
end Price : : :

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s*
you are certain of getting greater value than else.-
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
-quickly. Biggest line in the c1ty and prices the

most reasonable. Box trade a specialty. _
" Fine line of Plpeu. Cigar Holders, Tobaccos In Tins and -n

Smokers’ Accessories.
Opp. Poli’s Theatre,a

D. D. SMITH Fairfield Avenue.

=COA

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEL

& SONS CO.,
Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St.

_ "
NHICH IS THE CHEAPER?
A DOCTOR’S BILL OR A COAL BILL? |

And which would you prefer to pay? It doesn’t pay to have &

orlv heated house—brought about by poor coal when it costs no
gfore}to have your home warm, cozy and healthful. You secure the

be8t heat value for every penny invested whem you bmy yonr coal

Ihe NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIC AVE. Down Town Office;
“elephone 184 FAIRFIELD

AVIL

Try Sprague’s Extra High Grade |
ICE, Lehigh Coal
COAL, | Sprague lce &Goal 5o,

WOOD. East knd East Washngton Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710.

COAL. and WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, ... xeman
BERKSHIRE MILLS.

Established 1847,
Branch Office

Telepbone 481-6,
A 9all®

IRA GREGORY & (O,

Mam2 Ggmce- C 0 A L— —
Stratford Avenue = Main 'B““LE
AMING : : -
WAKE UP g%PU'?gnﬂAT COAL ORDER.

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let us fill your bins NOowW'

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY.

CLARK & CO. YARD AND MAIN OFFICE.

Telephone 245% 150 Housatonlc Avenus :

Branch Office GEO. B.
80 Falrfield Avenne.

MHAIN 8% .




